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Lest when they know it, remembering your loud threat

To make them find, if ever we agreed,

What small account they had made of you, and how

You had counselled me to take not some of them

To grace again without assent of yours,

They fall in fear and jealousy, to see

The scene so broken and the play so changed

Without their knowledge, that contrariwise

Was first set up before them.

Darnley.                            Think you then

They will for that the more esteem of you?
But I am glad at heart you speak of them,
And do believe now you desire indeed
That we should live together in quietness;
For were it otherwise, to both of us
Might worse fall than we wot of; but I now
Will do whatever you will do, and love
All that you love; and I have trust in you
To draw them in like manner to my love;
Whom since I know they aim not at my life
I will love all alike, and there shall be
No more dissension of your friends and mine.

Queen. It was by fault of you all this fell out
That I must heal. For this time fare you well;
When I get rest I will return acjain.

\Exitwithattendants.

Darnley.    What say you now? she is gentler in

mine eyes
Than was your word of her.

Crawford.                          Ay, sweet to sight,